
MASSEY'S ILLUSlTRATED.

!ring several hundred, had been watched 'and
lewed closely, the use of the remedy wae extended
other forme of tubercuiosie, and Kochi frit that
couId no longer withhold frorn hie professional,

'ethern, wliat he had se far been able te prove.
je the glôry of the medical profession, that it

des no patente, and conceale no diecoveries. But
,le matter ie etili one of experiment, and to guard
Painst mieuse, and to control resuits for a timc., the
mpesition of the remedy le kept secret. The

h icroscopic view of cultivated Bacilli.

hick syrupy fiuid le being euppiied te hospitaIs as
ast as it can be prepared, and already in New Yerk,
ýew Haven, and Mentreai ite effecte are being
tudied. Kochi, hîmeîf, le very medest ia the
laim which lie makes for hie plan as applied te, tlie
eatment of coneumptien. The disease muet be
nry recogaised, and none of the well known and
stabllelied aida toward recovery, are te be ne-
lected. R1e lias been right in what hie bas told us
athe paet ; he,ïla loneet and accurate ; and se we
ait ln respectful expectancy, wiehing hlm fer the
ke of our common humanity, ferveatly and sin-
erely, " Ged epeed."

"Drop a Kind Word Now and Then."
SHE weatber had been unueually mild fer

two or three days before Christmas, there-
fore the las of the big pond wae rather
rotten. Harry, howover, was a daring

]low, and lie theuglit lie ceuld -brave it.. Most
,de are fond of a littie risk, and lie wau ne excep-
en te the general ruie. It wouid, hie reasoned,
e a pity te, epoil the fun 110W, especially, tee, as
àere were s0 many adniring eyee fixed upon hlmi.
le mnide a bold dasli; hie lithe littie figuire wae
alanced on the ice; thon, aies! there was a
neli. The dangerous piece gave way, and, with
loud cry, Harry fell ainidst a rush of >ice and
ater. The group at the window were struck
nmb with fear. Then'- there was a rush for the
and. One and ail rau ecreaming towarde ItL
IIe>s Under water, he's under water 1 Father,
ther ! Harry's geiag under the ibe!" Sucli wae
e terrifiedcry whlcb»was raised.

Every partiale of 'color had gene from Farmer
Me.y'e face. He trembled in each 1imb, and threw
upr hie hande wiIdly. He appeared heiplees. Hie
strength eeemed te have gone dlean away fromn him.
IlWhat shail I do ? what ehall 1 doe?" ho cried.
«My bey, my boy ! And 1 can't swim. "
"1But I oaa," ehouted a clear, toud voîce, "I

will Bave him 1" and daehing paet weeping Mrs.
May, Joseph C.raig plunged headlong inte the
freezing water, ewimming for dear life. How they

watche'I him! Breatiless and excited,
they eagerly 'watched hlm. They saw
him graep once, twîce, at a dark objet
under the water, and thenho rose, hie

>face gashed and bleeding fromn contact
with the ugly ice-corners ! H1e wae some
way out new, and made a third dive.

...... Then there was a faint hurrah, and,
buretiag the ice, lie juet, and enly juet,

Smanaged to ewim te the bank. But
hurrah! hoe was eucceeeful. Hie bold
effeort had net been in vain. With one

* arm lie was holding up poor1larry.
My child ! my boy-thank God 1

Lcried the hîappy father, pressing the'sen
te hie boeom. They bore him te the

Y roaring fire in the eitting roem, and
S/ rubbed hlm until hie opened hie eyes and

smiied. Very aoon hie was able te sit up,
laughiDg and talking ae naturally as
usual. And Joseph, where was ho al
thie tino,? Sitting on the kitchen fleor
squeezing hie wet clothes, and rubbing
the great, painful gashies in hie arme and
face frei ivhich the blood wae stili
flowing.

--Joseph!1" 1e listened. Could he hear rightly?
Was lie net (i3ceived ? Ne ; it was Fariner Mayis
voice, but it wae mucli more tender and gentie tlîan
it generally was. The peorapprentice (for that was
wliat Joseph was) shook like a leaf. Before lie was
aware a strong arm came round behind hini, lifting
hlm frein the floor. Ne found himef, ae if by
magie, sitting by the aide of Harry, and H1airy'e
bright check resting on his besoin, with gireat,
teare roliing down the gratefuli boy's fce.

"lJosephi, my lad, attend te, wbat I amn about te,
say,"P exciaimfed the farmer liuskily ; "lif there's
anythir~you'd like te have, just naine it. Teli me
what it ie, and yent shall have it, Yeu have spared

us many a year of serrew, and givea ue cauee te,
remember thie Christmas before ail others. Coins
epeak eut ; there'e a good fellow. "

Speak eut, indeed. It wua easy enough te corn-
mand hin te, do that, but.it was net euch an eaey
thing for hita te obey it. Quite the contrary. N1e
feit tee happy for words. Twice he had tried te
gulp dewn the sobs rieing ln hie throat-obs of
]oy. IlOnly be kind te, me, air," hoe gasped eut at
lust; 11oibly drop a kind word now and then, for I
hiain't any mether like the reet."

What wae the meaniag of it? 110wetoed mattere
with Farmer May? H1e feit at once what a great
lack there had been in he heart. It quite breke
hlm dewÉ, that appeal te hie better nature. He
leaned on hie wife'e eheuilder, and could net keep
back a few tears. Joseph sat ae in a dreain. Rie
beautiful Chrietmas lad cerne at last-no more
hungering and thireLing f spirit now. I-ow red the
jeyeus sparks ef fireIight ran up the white walle--
the whole reoom shining-Harry equleezing lini
tightly with one arm, and Tiny, her cheeke fiuehed
with crying; thrusting hier deil inte hie lap, whîeper-
ing, "lThere, there! keep it, Joseph. I don't want
it, ind ieed and double.deed, I don't !",and running
away into the corner, hier face turned te the wall,
lest by a look she miglit repent the Immense sac-
rifice.

Well, iveil, tours cannot, fertunately, lut long,
and very acen the May family were briglit and
smiliuig again. Josephi wae the happlest of ail.
And when the Chrietis dinner was set, and ail the
friende were .gathered abeut it, they made a place
for Josephi among the children. Mother May could
net put near as much upen hie plate as she wished
inalher heart te de. The poor lad felt as if lie ceuld
hardly bear the weigiht of joy laid upon lim by iheir
kindness, and by t he memery of t he rescue whicl
lie bad juet o.ccomplished.

The incident is a pleasant eue, and dees one good
te read. More than ene practical lesson is tauglit
by it. But wenaie the following: hewmuch goed
nay be accomplished by a few affectionate utter-
ances! Mark well wliat Joe said-drop al-iiidword
1ow and durn. To be sure. Why net? There is
nl eartlhly reason why-we should net. George Her-
bert said, IlGoed words are werth much andi ceet
little."' Exactly se. No great effort le required ini
order te say a sympathetie thing or epeak the Ian.
guage of affection. AIthatilenecessarylete be on
the look-out fer these whe need it. If we get the
habit ef observing the unhappy, the suffering, and
the peer, we ehail soo ' find scepe for our benevo-
lence. Let. us make a point ef dropving a kdnd ivord
n&oî aiid lhcn. Heaven only can tell the goed done,
the evil arrested, the bies sectired if we drop akn
toord now and 1keîî.

WITH ONF,,ARM HE W~AS HOLDINGO UP POOR RARBY. (Eligrat'ed/or ASSEY's ILLUSTRATKD>.


